I KEEP FAIR COMPANY

The impression that Grieg could see me was
painfully strong, and I am ashamed to say that
I solemnly debated my chances of hearing the
fatal shot.
Two things only I knew. The first was that
Rowley was a little way off to my right, and
the second that Grieg * must be somewhere
directly ahead, quite close to the car. So much
my ears had told me. Whether they were
standing or lying I had not the faintest idea.
I, then, lay as I had fallen, flat on my chest,
with my right cheek pressed tight against the
earth and my left eye upon a small spider that
seemed veiy much concerned.
I shall never forget the silence which now
prevailed.
It was not the silence of the night, for now
and then a bird piped or fluttered, and the
steady hum of insects was lading the soft,
warm air; but the imminence of havoc lent it
the air of a prelude the end of which might
any instant arrive. As such it was charged
with a suspense which had I not borne it, I
would have said could not be borne, and to
this day I cannot pass without a shudder
through any spinney which remembers that
deadly scene.
I afterwards learned that Grieg was lying
behind a wheel of the car and Rowley behind
a tree-stump, with ten feet of ground around
him as bare as his hand.
As I had expected, Grieg had come for the
car, and Rowley had followed him softly, to
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